The return trip. We hear nothing but Yockey from Stone, and Murphy (Miss Murphy) from Johnston.
Sigma Alpha Epsilon entertain at their rooms.
Dramatic Club presents "Mrs. Gadabout's Busy Day." Miss Dickinson appears in some sensational eating stunts. Football team leaves for Kansas. Hits a load of dynamite and kills a mule, but nothing happens, And it was Friday too. We feel we can lick Kansas.
3:00 A. M. Jameson snores-Ye Gods! how he snores. At Lawrence. Mud three inches deep, water three feet. More comng down, but we play just the same. After first down, Castlen has to-be dug out.
"Student Life" comes out in silk ribbons. Great rush for copies.
Drury beats us, 6-5. Fritz makes a bum kick; and Schaumberg makes a touchdown without knowing it.
November 1 8
November 22
November 30
December 6
December 1 4
December 1 5
December 20 December 2 1
Tiger's tail is twisted for third time in as many years.
Gamble and Heimbuecher make their maiden appearance in Cripples' Theater in white ducks.
("Weren't they sweet," Co-Ed?)
We knock Knox. 16-5. 
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■ Whitmire stays up all night to see the eclipse of the moon.
• The eclipse takes place.
Sigma Alpha Epsilon dance at Odeon. ■ Basketball team journeys to Alton and defeats Shurtleff, 27-22.
• Seniors again appear in cap and gown.
Junior promenade at the gym. Not enough light and too many stags, but otherwise a great success.
Eta Epsilon Ta'u reception.
Coeds snowbound. Section B. make' merry. Freshmen dive in snow (by request) for amusement of on-looking damsels and upper c'assmen.
Snow fort built south of library and valiant leaders have hand-to-hand combat in the terrific snow battle. (Post Dispatch says so.)
Lock and Chain dance.
Dramatic Club gives annual play, "A School for Scandal." at Odeon. Mandolin Club furnishes music and Senior girls act as ushers-stampede to get seats.
Theta Sigma reception.
Mass meeting to discuss honor system. Motion made to tie a cord on the third finger o* the left hand of each student about to enter an examination, double knots to be used for Freshmen.
Debating Club gives Mock Trial in Chemistry Building.
Freshmen girls appear in pigtails, despite Senior ruling". Sophomore misses interfere in behalf of Seniors, but meet with strong resistance from the ladies with the pigtails, who use windows and finger-nails as a means of escape.
Senior girls give Seniors a feed in the British Pavilion. Gilbert leads by a sandwich, Tuholsky a close second with a macaroon. 
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-Burnett cut stereotomy and Trelease didn't.
-Kappa Sigma dance.
-Monthly performance of Dramatic Club, "Quarantined Rivals." Miss Knoll is presented with a violet by her enthusiastic admirers.
-Theta Xi banquet.
- Then came the Serpent into the garden. He looked at the sleek and sophomore Eve and a wicked plan came into his base heart and he said to her, "What dost thou in this garden?" "Oh," answered the maiden between gulps, "I eat of the trees of knowledge and grow wise." "And art thou happy?" asked the wily tempter. "Truly, I know not, for I have not time to think." "And dost thou eat of all the fruits of the garden?" "All," answered the wise one, "excepting that of the small tree in the middle of the Eden. The fruit it bears is unwholesome, they have told me, and therefore no gardener tends it."
The serpent opened his eyes very wide. "On that tree," he said, "grows a fruit worth more than all the rest to thee and it is very sweet." "They have not told me so," murmured the Eve watching the tree from the corners of her eyes.
"Try it," said the tempter, "the fruit hangs so low that it needs no gardener. Try it. Just one nibble." So the maiden took one nibble and then another and she opened her eyes very wide and looked about her, and behold! the world was changed. For the gardeners were naught but stupid old men and the trees but ugly old trunks whose fruits were bitter. Then she ate again of the fruit which grew on the small tree in the center of the garden and she laughed and chattered as she ate. And the gardeners came and found her there and would have drawn her away; but she laughed and chattered and would not come; and she was very happy. And they bore her to the gates of Eden and cast her out. But as she heard the great doors clank behind her, she looked and saw that many trees like unto that in the center of the garden shaded the roadway in which she stood. And she laughed and chattered and was verv glad, for she was no longer wise. G. A. AST night I dreamed of a land so fair.
Where the rivers were Budweiser beer.
Where fountains of rickeys shot up in the air; And everything else was queer.
Wide brooks of gin fizzes on every hand. Great lakes of cold Rhine wine. And pumps spouting cocktails to beat the band, For the thirsty ones standing in line.
Creme de menthe swamps of beautiful green, With islands of fine cracked ice. Such a sight I had never seen; Oh, but that dream was nice.
Mint juleps in puddles filled the streets, The gutters flowed over with booze, Where tired Juniors soaked their feet, And enjoyed a heavenly snooze.
Champagne burst from the fire plugs In bubbly streams with a hiss ; And the "White Wings" drank it from deep stone jars, Oh! such a dream of bliss.
High-balls galore rolled about on the ground, And were chased by a thirsty crowd; While paralyzed grafters hanging round In tipsy glee shouted aloud.
Oh ! this bibulous dream was a happy one. The result of a night at the frat. For the wet things flowed in a beautiful stream, And thev carried me home on a slat.
A toast to the Medics of 1907
All the courses on the slate, All degrees that lie in wait, All success for each classmate; These we drink to 1908.
Naughty! Naughty!
The notice read: ''The Dramatic Club dues are payable at once to Mr. Allen." Below was written: "Give the Devil his Dues."
Dr. Petzman (to patient presenting a swollen foot) : "It is my opinion you are suffering with an idiopathic erysipilas."'
Patient: "Ery-h-1; young man, a bee stung me."
All the world's a stage and all the numerous doctors merely ushers -both ways.
Stranger (timidly) : "I understand that this is Clayton. Where is the license office, young man?" A Romance in Germany A neat bacillus with rounded ends, Was seen by means of a powerful lens, Moving with undulatory grace Through a fashionable lymphatic space; His graceful appearance would take with some As he picked his teeth with a flagellum, Though he flirted in a way to shock us With every common gonococcus.
His mind was filled, one might say wholly, With thoughts of sweet Amoeba Coli, Her mobile form, was his conjecture, Languished within the sigmoid flexure. So hurrying through an abscess rancid To an artery of rapid transit, He took, in a depot of congestion, A blood disk bound for the large intestine.
And then he thought of the bliss in store, Of Amoeba and a baby spore, And how they'd dwell in a sacculi neat In a calm and scybalous retreat; But just as he reached Amoeba's door He heard a protoplasmic roar, And there, repulsive in his might, Was a hungry, savage phagocyte.
His mouth was large and his words profane, So our hero drew his good ptomaine. "Swish! Snap!" went a pseudopodic jaw And "Gulp!" went a phagocytic maw, While his mistress saw a vacancy Where her loved bacillus used to be; Then Amoeba, with a doleful shiver, Went far away to the doleful liver.
Lindsay Knows
There's a member of the Freshmen class Who can always tell your woes; From the making of a hay-press, To the latest style in hose. From the California redwood To the shrub that common grows, "There ain't no use in talkin', Lindsay knows."
When it comes to "argufying," He is there without a doubt; Whether it's the Panama canal Or Dr. Pippin's gout, The making of a rubber ring, Or why still water flows, "There ain't no use in talkin', Lindsay knows."
A normal day's lab. work by the class of 1909.
(From a sketch by the Hatchet War Correspondent on the firing line.) ( With apologies to Browning. ) Oh, the little more, and how much it is! Oh, the little less, and what worlds away! How an "A" can quicken content to bliss, Or a "D" disturb the blood's best play; And exams be a proof of this.
Economics 5
English-"Do you consider the influence of the coal strike on prices a miner matter?"
In Mechanics Professor W.-"Mr. T, discuss the action of frictional beveled wheels."
T.
-"Er-I have it in my head, Professor, but I can't describe it."
At the Indoor Meet
Ruthie-"Aren't those men cold in their bathing suits? Of course it would spoil the Palm Beach effect, but I wish they'd put on their bath robes. Don't you, Jim?"
